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FIR®6 SQZ_.I_I_BREGGE& INTHEKLONDYKE (and What [T\ingrs D_itho Them.

Gold Nuggets and Bags of Gold Dust
lor the Bold Little Curfy Haired

Blondes Who
koot Pas

¢ HEY made o wild klek,” sald Miss
T La Mars, “but they couldn't
kesp me. T was tired of beana™

Miss La More dpes not look llke a person
who woulll love heans for liftle or for long.
gho I8 dlstinctly soggestye of lnrge bLottles
and small birds.

But then she does pot look lke. a pnrﬁnn
wha wonld get hergelf cheerfully Into
blpomers gnd gum boots and 8 sweater and
& mackitaw shivt—whatever that is—and
tramp the Chilknot Pnss to sing and dange
i1 o tent thegirs st Dawson City for six
weaks of her falr young Ilfe.

She =at curled into the slik pillows of
a big divan In a very rococo apartment
gnd Kleked an ldle foof In aod out of n
flurry of white laee rufles. She wore a
pegligee of bhlue foulard cut In the sweet,
geductive shape known to the frank French
a8 a hop-from-bed, with furrles of while
lace all over 1t Her phle, su=plelonnble
hole was wadded op Into a glitterlng bun
bebind, parted demurely before #nd corled
with care over each ear. Sho gazed lan-
guldly out of blg. blua, heavy-lidded eyes
sud smiled slowly with a small, sulky-
 gwest month and looked ke a pink and
white and bloe snd gold gomdrop which
had never heen taken from ita silk-lined
box. ¥

"] was slnging at the opera house 'n
Junean,” parsued Miss Ta More, “when
they zot up the company to go in to Diw-
son. There were seventeen of us, with
the mannger—olght girly, seven fellows and
a comeclan. T thought 1t would be fun,
you know, and a sort of change. I'm aw-
folly fond of change.'

She smiled on me llke a candly angel
when ghe sald this, and flashed 4 brice of
Mg dlamonds around on ler fnger slgnif-
eantly,

‘iget your diary, Guossle,' saldl her slster.

Gussie sld out of her sofa plllows and
frou-froued off after the (inry.

WThey were crazy about ber Inside,” ob-
perved Sister, gazing fondly after the van-
islhing plumpress.

“Tnside whero?*

“Why, Dawson. They wanited to marry
her"

“AHl of them?'

4yWell, of course,” gald Sister, “‘some of
them were marriefl already, You .get her
th tell you nbout Swiftwater Bill snd the
Prince, What wus the Prince's nhme,
Gus "

"Antone” onlled Gussle from the next
room. “He was Vialet's. I dldn’t ears for
him,” she explained, frou-frouing In agnin
with the dlary. It was a costly little aftair

" In morocen and sllver, and she read ex-
actly two llnes ont of it while T observed
the slaborate loveliness of the covers.

“helt Dyea at 0 in the morming. Walked

" ten tiles too Shesp Cump. That's where
we slept," she gild, dropplong the diary. *1
mean we tried to steep—the whole gang In
one ronm hinked on the flour with o plece
of canvas strung up to keep out the saloon.
But that was nothlng. After that we'd
have been glad of a floor. We had Just a
tarpaulin stretelied on' the gnow when we
&lept 6t the foor of the summit, and a con-
vusé over us, and the raln slopplng down
and the wind blowlng all night ke a
trombone. Of oconrse we slept In enr
clothes, but we got soaked just the same.
The wind's the warst of It, you know. It
bums you erisp and then you peel. Some
of the girls blacked up the woy the squaws
dn. They rub on a makeup of soot and
some kind of grease, and they say It kesps

_ you from burnlng, hut it don't. The girls
that A1 It peeled just the same."

DI yon peel? I Ingulred, looking at
her peachy clieeks and her lttle stralght,
white nose. y

“Merey, yes!" replled Mlss La More.
“Three or four times., I thought I'd get
dawn to bones after o while, We had to
eamp thres weeks on the lake while our
boats were belng bullt, for we took in a
Iot of gtoff with us, and thnt's where we

. got the worst of ft. Of cotirne we dldn't
lfiyg ady chance to fix up and we were
giglits when we got to Dawgon. Tha

_ whole town turncd out to guy the girls,
~ Our elothes were half rags and our boots
gong, und we had on those blg cowboy hnts,
_and with our hair stralght brek—oh, gee!
We didn't eare, though, Wa gave them

- the langh that night.*

“¥on dld not open that night?'

“Not in the theatre,” replied Miss La

' More, with delleats reserve, "It took some

' time to get the theatre ready, It wes &
blg tent, you know, and our munager
bought out the man who had It—It was
~only a dance hall before, and we hnd to
Cwalt for the stnge to be bullt. It was a
great stage—alout three by slx, T guess,
Wwith fwo little boxes at ench slde: T used
to take two steps each way on It and then

" go outside to turn around."

*You were w great hit, though, weren't

iyon, Gusste?’ snld Sister.

Wl snld Gussle, modestly, “they
- liked me. T do coon songs and banjs, and
I took up the latest ones, and of course

_ the boys hadn't heard them and they went
‘wﬂﬂ. THe tent was pmked every nlght
and “the boys were sermmbling all over
1own to get twenties to throw on the stage,
and we got nll thelr nuggets the first

‘night. Thelr wives.” sdded Migs La More,

‘pensively, ‘‘were wild.” y
“¥ou were the belle, weren't you, Gus-

mle? maid Sister, winding her 4p again,
“Wnll." enfd Hlp@ Ln Mors mln. “that's
what they said."
“She bad o house bullt for her”—began
.num-. :

“Hor me and YViolet," Interrupted Miss |

Mire.
“And furnished, and lt cost—how much
Al it cost, (ussie?”
“About. ten thou'," sald Gussle, stretch-
Ang nmong her pillows. *“It wasn't much of
't Lonse; you ofn't get miuch of a house for

> thit In Dawson,'

“It was the best In the t thou,
v wnkn't I, Gussie?” i e
. "Yop, it wns, O, It was a pretty good
enbh\-‘rwo rooms anid o kitchen.  Thed
m: got vs o onrpet that cost $0 o yard—
ane of the kind Yoo can get Lete for about
ﬁtty cents—nud we had shects at $15 a palr
“and plllow cnses pt §10 aplece. But we
‘hnd. to take care of the cabln otrsslves,
t.llouxh* the squews wont work. We took
tnms at the coffee {n {he mornlng, and
ﬁﬂt‘nluthemmw&dld. Wewm
1‘} mna -

Braved Chil-
)ass.

dined out every nlght. A beans snd breon
dinner costs a dAollar and & Nalf up there,
nnd when anything extra comes In you pay
from ten to ffteen for a dinneér. And extrd
never means anything but moose or goose,”
“It wounlda't have made much difference
to you, Gussle, what It cost," eald Slster.
“Diid youn make much money ¥’ 1 naked.
“T got o hundred a weelk—we all did--and
&4 commlsslon on every pint bottle we sold,
and then the money thatwas thrownon the
stage made about $50 more aplece for us—
about & hundred and seventy-flve or two
hundred o week, and, of course, the nug-
gats. They slung nuggets at us by the
handfyl. I've given most of wmine away,
but I've got a few left.”
“0h, Gussie,” sald Blster. "get them.™
And Gussie got them. She brought them
fn & lttle feather bag and scattered them
oit over the table and turned them Idly
witly her white, dimpled, bedinmoned pink-

nafled flngers. Thers were ififty-two of
them, solld chunks of rich, rough yellow
metnl, that men are struggling and stary-

Ing for in the Alnskan snow flelds.

Miss Ln More gathered them up indiffer-
ontly,

“I'hey’re nloe,” she sald,
tles"

*for curlosl-

o

Just How Things Are Going at Daw:

son City, W
$00 a Bottle

Bank Nev

er.
lopk ‘approvingly when Swift Water Bill
bets a thousand on a eard at the Aurora
snloon and Sltka Belln
champagoe at $50 a bottle st the miner
who has Inourred her dlspleasnre. There
Isn'f a man In the Aurora that will not
gladly pour out the three ounces of dust Lo
pay for each milsslle as long &5 she feels
ke burllng wine,

Duwson knows what Is due from the
richest gold camp the world has ever
koown, and there is publle spirit emough
to moke it sure that It will not fall to kesp
Its reputation for recklessness oand Turld
extravagnnee up where It belongs.

Is It the rlchest comp the world has ever
known? There Is not a4 man In Dawson
Olty"that doubts It for nn {nstant. I have
seen more dust and nugegets than I ever
dreamed of, nnd tbey were ghown as proof
of stories of such ineredible wesalth that I
will not repeat them. Jt is not the spirit
of Dawson thnt mnakes me say the placers
of the Yukon are beyond eomparison In
rlchness, The outlook Iz so full of promise
thiat otie dare not forecast the limlit of the
riches men will drag fromm this frozen land.

You observe the names—"Bwiftt Water
RilL,” *'Sitkn Belle,"” ete., lke an echo of

“l1 GOT A HUNDRED A WEEK—WE ALL DID—AND $4 GCOMMISSION ON EVERY PINT BOTTLE WE SOLD, AND THEN THE MONEY THAT
WAS THROWN QN THE STAGE MADE ABOUT $60 MORE APIEGE FOR US—ABOUT A HUNDRED AND SEVENTY-FIVE OR TWO
HUNDRED A WEEK, AND, OF COURSE, THE NUGGETS. THEY SLUNG NUGGETS AT US BY THE HANDFUL"”

She bad some strange. barbarle nugget
jewelry made from them, too—ouff-links
oud s rude bracelet—which some Dawson
Clty goldsmith had fashioned at fabulous
Dawson Clty prices,

“They just gave her everything' sald
Blster, still ndoring,

“They treated us well,” agreed Miss La
More, fingering the nuggets. *They're
good-hearted fellows and crasy to fling
thelr money. I suppose you heard about
the keroséne can of gold? No? Well, they
hud that story In there—how Swiftwater
Bl 1aid a kerosene can of gold dust at my
feet when he asked me"to marry hlm, It
waan't true, though.

“Wasn't 1£2" T sald., I would have swal
lowed p few kerosene ecans withont wink.
log after all the rest,

“It wus Just talk about the kerosene can,
you know,” pursued Miss La More. *“He
gitve nle the dust In a sa

‘iohl!l y

S8he smiled softly. “I'm golng in agaln
in the Bpring.'

“They*!l naver let yon out agaln™ enid
;litstor. “Tell abont Swiftwater Bill, Gus-

o

Gussie langhed. “What will T tell?" she
asked. “"Just that he wanted to marry me,
They all want wives in there, but thoy all
want good-looking ones. They're pretiy
partlediny, conslidering timt they haven't
got mueh elioloe, All the girls could hove
marrfed, nid T guess they'll inve to if they
stoy In there nll Winter. It's all well
enough for the comedian to stny, he writes
his own songs, but the girls enn't do that,
They cun't learn uny new tuoes or get any
new clothes In there” 'Miss La <More
gbook her head compasslonately. ‘“There'll
be nothing else for them to do. They'll
bayve to marry."

“Is Mr. Bwlftwater BNl nnmbh?"
inguired at thia polnt.

Miss Ln More oonsldered th. ques tlon,

“"He's as stupld ng an owl," gle replied,
finally, “and as rich ss—anything, He used

to shoot the White Horse Raplds—that's
whete he got hls name—and Me got o lay
from & felldw up In the Eldofado and it
ought to Le worth o milllon, He'll know,"
slie continved thoughtfully, by Spring.”

"And then?

“Oh, 1 don't know, Maybe," sald Miss
La More Janghing,

“8le was slek up thera” sald Bister,
‘and he bought her all the egms In town.
He pald. twenty-five dollars for eleven—
wasn't It eleven, Guesle?”

“Yes," sald Gussle, “and there wasn't a
good one in the lol. He went off and
kicked about It, and the man who sold
them to him gald: *Why, cert!’ Tf they'd
been fresh I'd have charged you ffty. for
them." That made me laugh.”

“And dld Mr. 8. W, BiI langh too?”

“Oh, yes!" szald Gussle, “He was only
mad beeause T dldn't have the egga. Flve
chickens came into Dawson the next week
nnd they. lald one egg between them. |
‘ﬁt itﬂ

“And ehampngne." added Bl.lter
always hod chompagne

“Whenever It enme In' gald Miss La
More, ""the boys Alwuays bought It up for
us, It sells In there for seventeen dollnss
n pint, thirty for a quart. 1 must tell you
about the nlght I tended bar, Yon see,’”
she Interrupted herself, modestly, I hod a
fot of friends In town and the house
thooght I'd make a blg hit at the bar, so0
they offered me §50 for the night and
tnlked 1t round toswwn., Well, the town
eame, I thought It wis awinl kind and
good hearted of the boys to show up so
fnrge. 1 wouldn't talke thelr money—I
treated the whole town. When I pettled
for the night 1 owell the bar 825, and, of
gourse,” Miss La Mors smlled sweetly, &
“that war all they eleared,"

“Did you always play to big houses?’

“Packed every time," said Miss La More.

“You

u_m;@ sounded fine. We gave three per

TS TR fandi b
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I“A.nd. 4 nice crowd, too.” We tnught the
Loys all the choruses and they sang with

formances a week, that was all, and then
there were dances on the off nights. We
didn't have to go unless iwe wanted to,

They hid regunlar dance hall girls, And the,

boys came down from tle Guleh and
daneced all nlght and wiy until nine and ten
o'clock the next mworning, potil the sun was
shinlng down on the canvas and the girls
were dropping on the floor, Hut the bors
pald them good money for their work, es-
peclally the good-looking oues It puys,™
ndded Miss L More, looking down at her
pretty hands, “to be good looklng. I'm
golog to tile the kids In next Spring.'

“The kils?' I'asked

“The Twins,” replled Miss Lp More,
“Haven't you heard of the La Mare Twlns,
Nell and Bell? Theéy're o the business,
too. They're my glsters. My brother's In
the business, too—George Lu More. Some-
times he's Lilled 8t The Great Bush. Ife
dots the Golden Vamplre, you know."

“Ah!" I eald, with an air of polite intel-

llgence. “And is he golng in, too, in the
Bpring?'"
“No," sald Miss Ln More, “It's no place

for men. I'll learn a turn with the Kids—
sotnetlilng new. I'yve come to New York
to plek up some new busluess antd o new
wardrobe, and we'tl go In early before the

lakes break up and sled n. We'll get there

ahead of everything and take the town.”

“And Bwiftwater BlL" suggested Sls-
ter, who seemed to incline to the safe side
of things. But Mlss La More laughed.

HIf 1 bod my cholee of minking a fortune,
I'q rather be o welgler *hen an nctress or
o rith man's wife, or anythlng elie I know
of. Xon just stand by the blower and welgh
the dust when the boys hnud oyer thelo
sacks, and if fuu ‘¢ pretty
yuu, theyre willing to let you sphl @ ltile
by ht;m;;nn jnSt'{:}' lucl.l:t A1l you linve ut1

0 ApliL all and o pan your carpe
at night. - That's the wuy to get, ﬂarpm
anson hid
“Then,” 1 shld,
ﬁtrlu 11 the

«m"ﬁnf"‘a‘}":‘}i

t_w :gls to go mu.mn
bnb.

" gald mg”um

utd they like

REAL LIFE
AT DAWSON.

By E. J. Livernash.

Dawson City, via San Franelsco, Sept. 10,
—Have yonu ever seen a boy on his first
gpree, bragging, swearing, throwing aronnd
his money, pretendinog to twice the drunken-
ness that Is his legitimntely, out-rounding
the old rounders, proud of his fling and
anxlons that the world should kuow what
a devll.of a fellow he I1s? If you have you
kuow the splrit of Dawson City,

You beglh to swagger na soon ns you
got into It. It is midnight on the Tender-
foin gll the tlme in the Klondyke country.

“T'o be gure, among the three thousand lo-
habltanis of the trisngle of tents and
cabins there are some who lay the bricks
of their fortunes with serlous fnces and
without tortilng aside for fure, wlilskey or
women, but theése are crows among the
anow birds, When the story ls done we
koow, of course, that these will be bank
prestdents and enpltalists, while the young
fellow over the way, who has just slammed
a eock half full of gold dust on the bar
with a magnificently profane order that
it remain there unti] At is drunk op by the
erowd, will be telllng how rich he wis
back In 09,

Dawson ls the wildest yet. Not Lead-
ville In its red Leydey nor Tombstone with
the 1ld off, nor Ban Francisco 1 the ‘flush
of '40 was as pleturesque In its ‘rlot «of
wenlth a5 thls place up In the Arctie.
Only In kllling do they have us beat. We
are peacesbls and comparatively honest
yet. Gold s teo plentiful to be worth the
rigk of stenling. It Is the pride of the In-
habitants ﬂm ‘the m e aeord break-
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Bert Harte over the Ice fielis. It may be
imitntion, It may be the natursl result of
slmilar condltions, but the whole thing le
conventionad and the wilder It gets the
mare conventlonal It ls. The serious pur-
pose of everybody Is to get the wealth
from the bars, but they do not go about
it serlously. Everybody seems to be play.
ing & part In & bonnnza melodrama and to
be conscious of the picturesgueness of hig
cdlothes—hence the lack of genvineness In
the wild and woplly names. But with all
thle Uving up to a reputition Dawson s
renlly the mapddest town that ever turned
the moral code topsy-turvy.

Men flilng to a palnted dancer on a
rough board stage nuggets representing as
much as they molled and tolled 8 month
for in New York or San Franclseo. What
aoy man has is so little In comparison with
what he expects to haove gext week ot
next season, that It 1s oot worth saving.

So Duawson I8 a ollnk of glasses, a
emush of bottles, a rattle ‘of chips, the
crizy musle of the hurdy gurdy, the snrill,
metallle, proféssionnl lnugh of women,

And over it all bungs the shadow of the
famine that everyboly knows ls coming.
Food whl be scare this Winter; how seuree
nobody knows yet. Many may dle of
hunger,

Well, what of 1t?

It ean't be lelped by worryiog or hoard-
Ing, Tf no food comes food ean't be
bousht., All the more reason for keeplng
things whitling.

'rhere Is no reppse ln Dawson. Ererx-
thing Is roaring, nnd there Is & merry gort
of deviltry In gambiing and drink!nz—drink-
ing and throwing around the gold that men
elsewhere are dying fo get, Iu the face of
this spectrs of the Arctie Winter.

Thero are John Oakhursts sll over the
place, In this whizz and whir the man
‘who keeps his hiead hoe all the best of it,
and the faro denlers are gathering in the
gold dust 1n wcoops.

hh)| _,.E Fi"o L
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It Is Dawson's wanlty, and clﬂzensi

flings bottles atl

nere Champagne Costs

and the Faro
er Closes,

camp and two thonsand sesttered along
the ecrepks within fAfty miles of J& The
three thousand are In tetite ‘and eabing on
g level swamp, eome of It timbered wwith
elender poplars, and all of It (lemsl, apd
the gwamp does Its hest to be a triangle,
and puts Ity base along the yellow Yukon.
Frout street faces the Yukon, and a strip
avernging 150 feot In width has been re-
served as a thoroughfare. Front street
never gleeps, There may be same coonecs
| tlon Yetween this insomnls end the eolr.
camstance that there are fourteen bar
rooms on the street, where one sees such
writing on the wall as this: “Stod poker
checls 50 a staek.” “TFlusbes beat threea ™
“Btralghts don't go.™ “*Thls faro gams
never closes; $20 to 250"

The, revelry 18 not so Indeocent ns the rev-
elry of the sliima of ‘a grest elty, hat It is
more dellrious, and It I8 not aggressive and
keeps 1ts temper.

Really, the lgt of smusements 1s very
short, but what Is Incking tn varlety ia
made up in price, It costs a dollur 6 danee
and yon dont get your cholee of partoers;
every (drink costs balf n dollar, excepting
beer, which has not answered at poll enl]
slnee Paddy Burns dralned his ginas thirty
sieeps ago. If one says mildly: “Boys,
have something,” the man in the starched
cont, behind the bar, takes balf an onnee
from the luviter's sack, and if one having
sturdy lungs shouts: “Gentlemen, It's mine,
stap  up," the barkeeper ruthlesaly ab-
stracts thres ounces. Everr ounce of yel-
i'c;w fizkes, by the way, is an equivalont to

[

The green balre |a an expensive elbow
rest in Dawson. There ls searcely 5 game
In enmp which dops not ran wide open. A
thousand dollars on the turn of § eard 19
not unknown., “Swift Water BIL" amas
from the table one evening Iast woeak—the
evenings are long up here—and rald a
packer gn ounve to carry his winnings for
the sltting., Therse was 212000 In the sack.
Bill éleaned up 220,000 that week.

Another miner from farther up the rlves
came In with £10,000 and leff It all with
the faro bank.

Stiver I# searce. Minted gold 15 not com.
mon, but gold Aust is plentiful. Every
man has soms of [t
pay a bill, whether It be fifty cente or na
many dollara, Lie tossex his eack on the
otmmter, nand the requisite dust is 1ald onut,
Then the man behind the connter reties the
sach and tosses It to the man on the other
elde,

S8aw logs =not less than twelve Inehes In
dameter Lring nol rerr than #° o
eand board feot; At the Ladoe sh
sgwed lumber, unplaned, retalle for $160 o
thonsand, and ordinary pine door pancls
scll for $17. Carpenters command $20 o
dey, and unskilled Inbor s not attainnbie
fordees thon $10 3 day, so that house-bofld:
Ing, ander the nverage conditious, Is some.
whnt costly.

Desldes the few merchandlse shops aud

When one wishes fo

the fonrteen barrooms, there are on Front =

street four little restaurants, two lodging-
honges, two Laker shops, two brokersges,
onp watchmaker shop, otie cobbler stand,
thres bakeries, two iaundries, one cooper.
age, one cabinet maker shop, one flsh stalk’
two dental offices, and the offices of two
physicians. On other strecls are two
smithles, one tin shop, one jewelry shor,
two restaurunts and one bakery.

A cup of coffee costs 20 cents, & sand.

wich the same, a4 bowl of canned oystors.

75 cents, a plece of ple 25 conts; an ogg Is
worth §1 In s youth, and more than that
a8 stenmer day fades furtber in the pant.
A place to lny the head o' nlght costs $1.00
per sleep, and you must be your own elinmy
hermnld and porter; a steel pen polut costs
25 cents; a halr spring for you watel
$10; fresh salmon 25 econts a ponndy
frésh moose meat 30 cents the pound; o

half-zole for the shoe &3 and stand in Illa.- AL
4 porous piacter, prescribed by & doctor, §5
10 If yon prefer to sulk In

if sou eall,
sour tent whill the plaster and  doctor
get there.

But these prices work no hardsip.  All
the old-flmers hive gold enough to par

with them, As fo> the G0.cent wiiskey
and the §50 ehampagae, there are plenty of
milllonalres sbout why lke to offer mp
thelr sicks of dust to ke the poor o
#t home.

The prices are bused on rpmhtton as e
the sceverity of the proaspective famine.
Thuus far practically none of the 5,000 tons

to the island of Bt. Michael's ong besn
brought here vxcepting whisker. Fast mail
Eteamers are on the way, wo are told, But
the river Is full of sand bars and it 48
known that one wessel, a 300-ton steamer
of the North Americsn Company, 18 o8 a4

Clty, and The Bell, an Aloska Commer
ela] Company's stemmer, Is nearly a forte
nlght overdue,

The river ordinnrily becomes hlocked by
anchor lce early in October, and therefore
apprebension ls felt that famine the
Klondyke 1s assured. THose pllgelms who ame
toiling u.lon the Chilkoot rouie and the
Bkagun, will flll ;hoﬂ fully ply-
Ing their r.wm needs, | Tenrod, md okt
of the 0,000 who nre l:ere are depenient,
to o great extent, on the stores of the two
big trading companies,

But the star iz In the future, and 1%
dm not seem [mminent to men. whote

of are dozzled by the gold that sconis R
p entiful as coppers In New Yark.

80 the men of Dawson drink and the
women dance and help them spend thelr
money. There ls hardly one of the wamer
wlin soull not marry a rich man, but they
feel ther cannot afford It They ean he
riell on thelr awn aceount withount 'tsh in-
enmbranes of a hushand.

man who In elvillzation woold chafe
nnd curge himsell for a week bocanks the
20 he got on Saturday aight
thromglh his fingers durlhg £ apm wilt
stagger around Dawson nnd feel no worss
In the morning when he finds his

tegr hns eoét- him hondreds or even
sands. He owng n claim somewhere w
zﬂlc]h that {8 a bank to dmw m'ﬁ
nitely.

Buch 18 Dawson City. Tt l'
vot next vear, and befors tht
it will % a metropolls of
plensure rioting

As T close thll letter n woman's

s!u'ms “: r?i'n ge usul donee hall
ur'n ngt trmam l'hb

them and the neveomers have provisiong.

of ‘supplles said 1o have heen trnnsported

bar. probably for the Winter, above Cirele



